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une: Tom Tinker's my True Love.) 


E gen' rous Freeholders, who mean to decide, 
I To curb falſe ambition, and humble high pride, 
ae cauſe of our grievance no longer prolong, 

S You'll find it the burthen and end of my ſong. 


f A Sou of a Duke we toith patience might hear, 
i But TO at a time there's us mortal can bear, 


The dupes of the Great may to Freedom pretend, 
But ambition and int'reit, you'll find is their end; 
Exceeding jult bounds, they deſervedly fall, 
And a Certainty Joſe, when they {trive to graſp all, 


4 5 A Sen of qa Dude, Y.. 
Nei. "#4. 0 | 
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The mecting at Morpeth evinced fo plain 

| "The ſenſe of the County, their efforts ate vain, - 
Each Freeholder's heart with bis hand did agree 
They'll be Independent, and honeft and free, 


A Son of a Dude, &c. 


Tho' the family of Percy we all muft revere, 
Their virtues tranſcendent, mult greatly endear; 
How ger'rous and noble with rapture we view, 
But the right of clecting we cannet allow, 


A Son of @ Duke, &c. 


Our own Independence we'll ever bald dear, 

And rev'rence our Nobles, but ſcorn— fei to fear, 
Their greatneſs and grandeur, with plcafure we (re, 
Bur yet we muſt ſhew them we mean to be fre», 


A Son of a Duke, Ce. 


Our Nobles exulting in power and in pride, 

On the day of election are tond as a bride ; 

But e chagrin, be aſſur'd, will enſue, 
ecing us Independent; nay honeſt aud true. 


A Son of a Duke, We 


Let's ſhew ourſelves now to be all honeſt men, 
Ibis chance if once loſt, we {ha}! ſcarce have again; 
T's Relay and Bywe!!, in voices apree, 

And mes that tree Britons you mean now to be. 


Sen of Due, Cc. 


Let ech independent, now have a ſull glaſs, 

| "why to Sir William, and round let it. pats, 
xt wait Mr Fenwick, let's honour the Name, 

& friend to our Freedom, the darling of Fame. 


Sheww the Son of 6 Duke you with patience could bear, 
. But 77 a a tide fure no mortal can years, ; 


